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LT surgeon  general of  the
Army Lhas made his plans for
the publication  within  flve

yvears after peace comes of the
enormous medieal and surgical his-
tory of the_war, Flve huge volumes
published thirty-six years alter the
civil war contain  Invaluable records

of the medical discoveries in surgery
and disease of those times, but when
they appeared most of the physicians
who had made the history were dead
or retired, Germany did better than
that in writing the medical story of
the Franco-Prussinn war, for it
brought the work out sixteen yYears
after that contest had closed. The
surgeon general, back in July, 1917,
created a division charged with the
recording of the data which will be
used as the basis of the medical his-
tory of this war, as it appears in the
fighting zones and in the camps and
cantonments on this side of the At-
lantie.

The division has as its director Col,
T. . McCullough, now abroad in con-
nection with the work, and his senlor
officer, Col, Casey A, Wood, acting
director in the office of the surgeon
general, assisted by Lieut. Cols. ¥, H,
Garrison and J. 8. Fulton and Dr. L
McAfee Their work will cover all
arms of the service anfl will e:l:t:and
even to the Emergency Fleet Cor-
poration.

The history will cover all classes of
cases. It will include the work of
many sections—X-rays, camps, hospi-
tals, the financial side of hospital and
medical supplies, the work of den-
tists and veterinarians. The latter
alone have, on the average, care of
12,000 animals In every camp in the
United States, each of which has its
hospitals for sick and wounded horses
and mules. FEminent surgeons and
ganitarians will contribute to the rec-
ords of what they have seen and done
in surgical deveiopments and disease
prevention, The director has egtab-
lished relations with the British and
¥French medical officers for co-opera-
He has
representatives in our foreign hospi-
tals observing and reporting the
progress of the treatment of the sick
and the wounded, and will also have
full reports of recomstruction work in
the base hospitals. An advlsorr coun-
eil, congisting of Col. V. C, Vaughan,
Col., W. Mayo and Lieut William
Welch, will assist the board in all
matters coming before it where such
assistance is requested.
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HE Army ordnance department, in
addition to providing all' the ord-
nance munitions for the Army, has un-
dertaken the training of personnel to
account for, deliver, maintain, repair and
keep up reserves of mlilitary rifles, pis-
tols, machine guns, fleld guns, heavy
artillery and the hundreds of kindred
supplies for the troops in training on
both sides the Atlantic as well as those
engaged in the thick of the fight, Col

.ga{!\'. Gibson has been appointed to
succeed Brig. Gen. Thompson, whose
name is identified with the pr?r]uc—
tlon in quantity of the United States
wilitary rifle, as director of all ord-
nance training schools, and his staff
consists of Maj. F, 1. Thompsaon,
execulive assistant. and Capt. A. A.
Tticker and Capt. O. S. Boyer, staff

The department Thas _organized
schools at Metuchen, N, JI.; Peoria,
11l.: Aberdeen, Md.: Frankford, Pa,
and Watervliet, N. Y., where they are
rivins instruction in training oflicers

and enlisted men in tlre maintenance

and repair .of artillery, small arms
and machine guns, tractors, trucks
and motor cycles, oxy-acetylene

welding, operation of railway artil-
lery, maintenance and repair of fire
contro! instruments for artillery, in
the relining of guns for oversea
service, for meneral inspection work
for ordnance. The trainiws of ord-
nance supply personnel is carried on
through the medium of thir{y-six

(fleld depots.

Thel department after a year and a
half of experience is turning out a
trained personnel that will about be

in time to meet the big supply of
artillery which may break out at
any time.

g

OLUMBUS, GA,, is a scene of great
activity at the present time, as it
is beiug’ prepared to recelve thousands
of officers and enlisted personnel in the
Infantry School of Arms. The infan-
try schools at Fort Sill and Camp
Perry, Ohio, have been ordered to
their new camp grounds at Columbus,
at which they are to report by Octo-
ber 1. !
('ol. H. K. Bames has been ordered
from Fort Sill and Col. Mortman from
Camp Perry to the new encampment

to make it ready for occupancy. It
is the intention of the War Depart-

. ment that at firat a tent encampment

will be established to accommodate
the rather small contingent to be sent
there until the grounds can be cleared
and a cantonment built, TLateér, when
the grounds are ready for the training
of the personnel, who are to become
instructors of the Infantry of the new
Army in the use of small arms during
the severe weather of the winter, a
much larger contingent will be sent
to this cami,
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HIDER to the last Army ap-

propriation act, without any such
intention on the puart of the author
of it, containz <a provision which
mukes an unfortunate diserimination
against Regular Army oflicers in re-
gard to the computation of the period
on which to base longevity pay. The
misapprehension arose in this way.
The Army appropriation act of 1017
contained a provision that ofticers of
the National Guaard should have full
benefit of the time spent by them in
the guard in making up the longev-
ity period. This provision worked n
hardship upon the members of the
wuard, who  wore 1|'ur::~l‘:-3'r-~|l from
that hraneh to efther the National or
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the Regular Avmy, for the judge ad-
vocagte general held that under the
language of the act only those offi-
cers remaining in the Guard were en-
titled to uso thelr Guard service in
calealuting their longevity time.

With the intention of correcting this
ing‘quullt)'. a rider was attached to
this year's appropriation hill, which
in effect ]Ii'(‘\'i(lt'tl that officers of all
forces othertthan the Regulay Army,
in computing their longevity time,
were entitled to inelude their period
of service in the National Guard. It
I8 generally supposed that the offi-
cial who drafted the rider had the
impression that offieers of the Regu-
lfu' Army never had served in the
tiuard, and, therefore, could not Dbe
included in the class that would ben-
efit by the provision, but this bellef
is wrong. And although there was no
intention to favor other branches over
the regulars, the result is that many
former Guard ofHicers serving in the
Regular Army today are now receiv-
ing smaller pay than their compan-
fons in that service who have reached
the same rank in either the Natjonal
Ariny or the National Guard,
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HIS division of military aeronau-

tics reports that Col. M, F. Davis of
the administrative office ia making an
inspection of the air service mechanlcs’
school at St. Paul, Minn. This school
is for the purpose of training men in
the mechanics of aireraft in order to
provide mechanicians for the air-
planes that are in use at the many
training flelds in the United States
and France, as well as for the alr-
craft (balloons and alrplanes) en-
gaged on ths battle fronts.

One of the great troubles in trainin
fliers has been the scarcity of meg
skilled in the speclal work of keep-
ing flying machines in perfect condi-
tion, for unless this is done the avia-
tion students lose confldence, firat in
their machines and then in them-
selves. At one time at Tallaferro
Field it was impossible to keep the
practice machines in good order. due
to the fact that the division of aero-
nautics had skimmed the country in
order to obtain good mechanicians for
the foreign service. The object of
the school at St, Paul Is to train men

already skilled in general mechanical
work for the special work which is
required to keep the eccentric flying
machines iu perfect condition,

This course of training is of value
also in preparing a certain number of
men to do the fine work of hdjustment
at the factories making airplanes for
the government, Aireraft production
has mot many troubles from the faet
that it was o new art, and that it was
as diffleult to obtain artizana equipped
to do the worl as it was to determine
the type of machine to adopt or the
make of motor to drive the aleplanes,

£
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A NAVAL omeer of high rank re-

cently gave good reasons why
the aasignments of officers in  the
fleet were not made publie; and these
reasons show that the Unlted States
officer understands the psychology of
the Germon, and that the German
does not always "oulguess” the Amer-
fean.

It is well recognized here that for
vears (ermans through their elabo-
rate sapy eystem have made thorough
studies of the characteristics of the
American naval officers, and that they
have, with Teutonic methodie care,
tiled away in their records all the in-
formation that they have been able
to pick up concerning the men who
are now in command of the major
vessels of the Navy as well as of the
admirals who are directing the move-
ments and operations of the fleets
and their divislon, They are able, or
thinlk that they are able, to form an
opinion of the qualities of these of-
filcers a8 to whether they are ready
fighters or conservative, cold strate-
gists depending upon success in ma-
neuvering thelr commands or men of
the type always “ready for a frolic
or a fight.! TFor instance, the German
fleet, commander-in-chlef in the Jut-
land fight knew that Admiral Beatty
would fight, no matter what might
be in hils path or how strong the
enemy fleet, and he was equally con-
fident that, when Jellicoe arrived,
there was little chance to decoy the
Hritish naval force over watera in
which might be a German mine fleld.

Bo, to avold giving the enemy any
chance whatever to make a plan
based on the probability of what the
American commander might, by his
personal quality, be inclined in cer-
tain circumstances to do, the Nawy is
playing safe and refusing to give
out any information as to the assign-
ments of officers as well as the dealg-
nation of any particular vessel

Around

OST people are honest, but It
is the exceplion that gives
pungency to the rule,

One man, for one instance,
keeps medieval junk, Among his cus-
tomers the other afternoon was a
woman who wanted a table, some-
thing in Chippendale to match a what-
not that had come down 'steen gen-
erations on mamma's side of the
house, The proprietor was starting
off to bring forth Chippendale when
the woman, seeing a chair convenlent,
sat down, ’

Spindle-legged furniture Is artistic
but treacherous, as the lady should
have remembered before she welghted
her overstock+of w00, too solid, etcet-

ern, on spldery legs that cracked the
instant she let hersclf go.

The tag price of the chair was some-
thing awful—though as the proprie-
tor protested what could you expect
of a treasure that had had its hon-
ored place in an Iltallan palace for
over two hundred years, but If the
lady would pay $20 for the damage
she had done

The woman, scared out of her wits
but game to fight, protested in turn
that it the wood was that old no won-
der It was rotten—and what right had
he, anyhow, to put out a chair ke
that for customers to sit down on,
She was sorry, of course, but she
didn't consider herself to blame. -~
. The man differed with the polite in-
vincibleness of one who speaks In the
cold terms of money. The lady must

ay,
p"ﬁ\l’e? Give you $20. for that old
thing? Why, 1 wouldn't have it as
a gift."

"gA'II right, ma'm. Here, boy, follow
this customer and get the number of
her house. Don't you think you had
better pay, madam, insiead of golng
to court, I am willing, just to be easy
with you, to knock oft $10."

And then another customer who had
been looking the chair over, a man
who should have been christened Spe-
clal Providence, if names went by ac-
tions, stepped into the situation:

“] happen to be in the business my-
self and know the exact value of this
chalr. 'Without going into embar-
rassing particulars, let me suggest,
madam, that you pay this man 16
cents for his time and trouble in

The Monkey and the Scotchmen By Pierre Mille

A French war siory, translated by
Willlam L, McPherson.

INCE the British troops now
fight in close co-operation with
ours, it happens more  fre-
quently than it used to that
their wounded are sent to &
French hospital for immediate treat-
ment. Later on they can choose
whether to stay or to be transferred.
That was the case with Private John
Maclvor, who belonged to a Scotch
regiment, the Lennox Fusileers.

Struck in the thigh by a bullet, he
was hurried by French stretcher
bearers, who picked him up on the
battlefield, to one of our hospital
units situated just behind the fight-
ing line. Maclvor was washed and his
wound was properly dressed. The
bullet, which tlodged in a fold of
muscle, was skillfully extracted by a
surgeon major with three stripes.
Then they put the patient In a white
bed, with sheets a little rough but
fresh, between which he stretched
himsgelf luxuriously. No more than
our poilus do the soldiers of his
majesty the King of Great Britain
and Ireland and Emperor of India re-
main ihsénsible to the advantages of
a wound requiring dellcate treat-
ment,

“The comrade has the alr of find-
Iing life still agreeable,” thought his
veighbor,

But this impression was suddenly
disturbed by an untoward incident.
Mme, Suze, the head nurse, is a wom-
an of great courage. She has proved
it by remaining for three years in
the hospituls mear the front, bom-
barded often enough by enemy avia-
tors, She has herself been wound-
ed, and wears on her breast a well
earned Croix de Guerre.

Yet Mme. Suze has one little weak-
nesy. She Imagines that she knows
English, because pghe learned the
rudiments of that language at a
boarding school, She exerted herself,
then, to make a remark in his own
tongue to Private Maclvor, intending
it to be as flaltering as possible,
And she produced soinething to the
effect that “she was very happy to
take care of a brave EFnglish sol-
dier.”

To her great astonishment and that
of all her assgistants, this amiable re-
mark was received with frosty re-
serve, Then. when Mme. Suze re-
peated it, suspecting that her pro-
nunciation had been at fault, it
evoked an outburst of violent pro-
test, Mme. Suze could not understand
this outburst. In the first place, they
had not taughi her that kind of Kng-
lishh at the boardin;s school. In the
second place, according to her idea,
Maclvor *“talked too fast, People
wlro know a forelgn language only
very siightly generally have the con-
viction that those who speak it talk
too fast.

She  went  away quite out of
countenance, Some minutes later the

Corsican  sergeant, piccionl, who
really knew Mnslish, having espent
three years in America, sald to Mac-
Ivor:

“You have offended that good
woinin,  Why did you do it? Bhe

wis only making you a polite speech.”
“1 know that 1 was wrong, Mac-

Tvor admitted frankly, “but it was too
fmuch for me.  She took me for an
Englishman., [ ean't stand that, Tt
jg o tereible thing to he hit by a bullet
and then to be taken for an BEnglish-
man in the bavgain”

“But,” said Picciond, in amazement,
“yvan are lngliah

“1T o not Linglish,” Maelvor pro-

tested violently., *I am Scotch. It
isn't the same thing at all. In Eng-
land all the people who amount to
anything—in the army, in industry,
in commerce, in politics, In law, in
the navy or in the merchant marine—
are Scotch, or Irish, or Welsh. They
are never English.” Piccioni, scan-
dalized, but polite, limited himself to
replying that those were questions of

a domestic character into which he

must refuse to enter, and that they
were certainly imapropos at a time
when we were all at war with the
boches.

“Perhaps you are right,” Maclvor
conceded. "“But, you see, I can’t stand
it—1I shall never be able to stand it—
when any one confuses me with those
people of the south. I know one thing,
and that is that the beat people in the
ivorld are the MacIvors of Clan Mac-

vor."

“No,"” answered Piccioni, "the best
people in the world are the Piccionis
of the Plceloni family. There are 500
?f us in the neighborhood of Sar-

ene.

“I see from your words,’ sald Mac-
Ivor, “that you are capable of under-
standing me. You have in your coun-
try clans such as we have. After the
MaclIvors the best people in the world
are those of (Cauldtaneslap.”

“How do you say that?’ asked
Piccioni, s

“Cauldtaneslap. It is very easy to
pronounce. There are the MacKees,
the MacKinnons, the MacRaes—all
more or less related to the Maclvors.
After that there are the other clans
of the Highlands. After that there are
some families in the Lowlands, After
that there is nothing at all.”

“I understand,” rejoined Piceioni.
“Or, at least. I begin to understand. Tt
is a little like the way we think in
Corsica.”

“To explain it to you further,” Mac-
Ivor continued, “I must tell you the
story of a monkey who came once to
Cauldtandslap. It was a magnificent
monkey, an orang-outang as big as a
man, who belonged to an American
circus, The circus, giving exhibitions,
traveled all over Scotland with its
monkey, who was a great attraction.
But at Lammermoor, which i8 near
Cauldtaneslap, he fell sick, very sick.
He had lufdg trouble. Scotland is the
most beautiful country in the world.
But ita climate s a little molst. And
it seems that orang-outangs live bet-
ter in warm countries. So this one
died.

“The circus people regretted his
death because he brought them honor
and profit. But what could they do
with a dead monkey? They placed him
gently on the side of the road and
then whipped up their horses. The
dead monkey lay there, stretched out
alongside the highway,

“There Archie Maclvor and, Glibert
Maclvor, my cousins, came ACross
him that evening. They were return-
ing, 1 belleve, from a little smuggling
expedition.

“I told you that this monkey was as
big as a man. He had, in fact, abso-
lutely the appearance of a man, with
grayish side whiskers and hig hair
parted in the middle of his hend. I
didn't see him. But I tell you what
they told me., Gilbert and Archie were
much touched.

“What a misfortune!” they said,
‘Here is a man dead on the roadside’
And close to our firesides! And he
had to die without the consolations of
religion! We must, at least, give him
a Christian burial.’ X

“Meanwhile they turned him over
and looked at him carefully. The
corpse was naked. 8o it must have
heen a crime. Would it not be advis-
ahle to Inform the magistrates and to
summon the laird, who was nt the
same time a justice of the peace, to
hold an inguest? HBut at this moment
Archiv suggested 4 necessury prelini-
nary,

“We must first know! he said,
‘whether the dead man = a natlve of
the country, It wouldn't be waorth
whitle Lotherine ahont any one who

wasn't a native. Who, then, is he?

‘‘Gllbert kept looking at the figure
of the poor monkey, «

“‘It's strange,’ he gaid. ‘He is not
a MacKinnon. He is not their type.
And neither is he B MacIvor.'

Y iCartainly he ien't a MaclIvor, my
cousin Archie afirmed, indignantly. 'I
would have recognized him immedi-
ately. There are only 500 Maclvors.'
“*“Then what clan does he belong
to? Great heavens, what clan does he
belong to? asked Gllbert, much be-
wlildered.

“‘He isn't a MacKee,’ my cousin
Archle went on, ‘You know that all
the MacKees have long noses, This
dead man has a snub nose. FPerhapa
he i8 a MacRae. All the MacRaes are
very ugly.

“They are ugly,’ Gilbert admitted,
‘but it isn't the same kind of ugliness.
And they haven't such Ilarge toes,
This man hags toes as big as fingers.'

‘“‘Brother Archie,’ Gilbert conclud-
ed, suddenly, ‘T am going to tell you
something. He isn't a MaclIvor, I8 he?

*‘No,” swore my cousin.

‘“'He isn't a MacRae, nor a MacKin-
non, nor a MacKee?'

“‘I'm sure of it,' Archie agreed,

"'Then—he {8 an Englishman. Let
us leave him here.’ -

“So they left him there,”! John Mac-
Ivor concluded, with an alr of seren-
ity. "You understand that since he
waAa an Englishman it wasn't worth
while wasting any more time on him."

(Copyright, 1018.)

Mad Germany.

uTHE Germans,” sald Representa-
tive Tinkham of Massachu-

gettg, ‘‘still talk solemnly to one an-
other about their defensive war, the
war that the allies forced upon them.

“Are the Germans all mad? Are they
all drunk?

“The Germans remind me of two
pallid, wild-eyed men in a barroom.

“'I've been very sick,' said the firat
man, and he shuddered. % had snukes
and llzards crawling all over me,’

“The second man looked at hie
friend, antd then he, too, shuddered.

“‘Why, pardner, you're sick sLill;
he maid, ‘1 can see them crawling all
over yYou now."

Austria’s Case.

rrHE EARL OF DUNMORE, who ls
tourlng America, sald In  an
address In Newark:

“Austria has lost her Independence,
She 18 nothing but a wvassal to Ger-
many. There 18, indeed, something
ludlerous about poor Austria's hope-
less subjection,

“Austrin reminds me of Mr., Henry
Peck. Mr. Peck, little and thin, looked
across the breakfast table at his
herculean wife,

“I'A letter for me, dear,'

he said
nervously., ‘Shall 1 open it? "

Catching His Train.

]]f']f‘\'ll']f’}ﬂ being a magnificent sol-
> dler, Gien, Botha has a pretty wit,
On toward the end of the DBoer
war, during a colloquy between Dotha

ard Kitchenor about armistice terims,

Botha ruvse to go, when Kitchener

s
“Don't hurry.

to catch”

“Phat's just what I have,” DBotha
answered, and bustled off,

Kitehener heard next day  that
Botha had carried out a raid that
night, and captured a British armored
trabinn on the Delugoa line,

You've got no train

the City .

mending it; and If you hear any mord
from him let me know'and 1’11 go into
courtdmyself with a charge of falsa
pretenses, It is fraud of this sort
Alr, “that ruins any trade, Bel;t-tzulL
come out with me, madam, and the
next time you want antiques take an
expert nlong.”

And the chances are that the ane
cestral whatnot will never know the
companionship of a table to match,

e
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j“lll‘! other Sunday a woman on her
way to church was accosted by a
young second ligutenant, who asked
with eager frankness:
“Will you do me a favor—that s, 1f

you are going to this church up the
Btreet?"

As the woman was golng to the
church and was glad to do the favaor,
the officer opened his coat and furtive-
ly revealed a gay little umbrella which
he passed over with a gasp of relief.
He sald:

"This 'belongs to a woman in that
church and I am to give It to her, My
wife borrowed it last nTERt and was to
meet the lady ‘lmre to return it, but a
headache kept her home and I had to
bring it instead.”

"But how am I to know the woman?"

“That part is all right, All I want
you to do is to carry it to church for
me. 1 simply cannot walk the street
with this nolsy thing. Everybody was
grinning at me and nudging each
other until 1 had the sense to hide it.
But, heavens alive, I might have got
myself into fifty-seven varieties of
trouble. We are not allowed to carry
things like this, but what could I d0?
The woman leaves for the west on the
noon train, I glve you my word,
though, if I had noticed it beforq ac-
cepting its shelter last night I would
rather have gotten soaked."” - i

It was quite the most startling um-
brella the friend in need had ever
seen, of deep green with a broad edge
of yellow and with a bow' of green
and yellow ribbon tacked on the tor-
tolse ghell handle, topped by a yellow
celluloid hoof, ;

They walked together to the church
entrance, where he relieved the good
Samaritan and asked the usher for a
certaln pew, in which Bat a pretty,
yvellow-haired woman, who smiled and
nodded and placed the gorgeous af-
fair in the corner,

That was all there wag to it, except
that the woman who helped out and
who has been doing various patriotic
services for men in uniform was able
to tab down this one in her memory
as being the most unique.

P. 8—Thise good little happening
was glven out by a friend,

t*#

HERE is a new toy—made In
Japan—which looks lilke & lead

pencll and sounds llke a horn,
Everybody—leaving out, o0ld man
Scrooge—accepts a Christmas horn as
a forgivable crime, but it was per-
fectly obvious that every passenger on
the car wanted to choke off a small
girl who tooted her way from Capitol
Hill to Center market the other fore-
noon. She was a pretty child with
remarkable lung power and her per-

sistency is going to be a' fine asset if
she grows up to apply it along safe
lines. As she blew into the pestifer-
ously harmless leooking _thin she
walled her eyes around self-con-
sciously in search of approbation,
Getting none, she tooted. louder for
a pleasant change. Her presumable
mother bore the affliction with &
chronic patience characteristio of par-
ents who are too mistakenly fond to
make their youngsters behave, but
the passengers around were not so
placidly resigned. Two jolly, com-
monplace women, each loaded with
empty market baskets and cord bags,
had things. to say on the subject,
and they sald them good and loud:

“1 like kids all right, but If that
young one belonged to me I'd spanic
her so hard that——"

“What can you expect with a
mother like that?"

The mother woman must have
heard, by the way her ears turned
red, but she pretended not to. The
child merely tooted a little louder,

The two marketers got out at Tth
street and the horn virtuoso slipped
into o window seat one of them had
vacated and sounded a farewell toot
of jubilation, It was also what you
might call her swan song, for the con-
ductor, goaded to intervention, po-
litely invited the young miss to con-
sider her recital at an end.

To the gaspy astonishment of every-
body around—and just to Bhow that
it takea all sorts of people to make up
a car crowd—a fat, little old body in
badly laundered white, topped with a
rose pink sweater that would have
been all the better for a launerding of
any sort, charged a lance in behalf of ,
the breaker of the peace.

“Leat the child play if she wanster!
Don't you know that the angels in
heaven play horns? If you don't, X
can show you a plcture of littlte winged
cherubs a-blowing gold——"

“That's all right, lady. I haven't got
a thing to do with running heaven,
‘but I'm expected to look after thia
car.”

“Young man, You think wvou're
mighty emart, don't you? But let me
tell you something. If you was to seo
that plcture '

“I know all about 'em, lady. Little
angels, all heads and wings, and not
a lung In the lot to blow with'"

Somebody chuckled and the small
girl discarded the horn thing to con-
sider the conductor with lavish
wmiles-—of the teeth-shedding variety.
And all was peuace,

#®

* 7
YOU never can tell what will hap-
pen.

A woman was thinking deep In hep
heart—over a cup of tea, with n good
friend facing her—that this s &
mighty fine and cheerful old world In
splte of everything, when Lhere came
u telegram—

And the next morning she pluced

gold star under two blue ones on a
wall
No, you never can tell—thank God

NANNIE LANCASTLIR,



